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temples, shrines, paintings, and so on. You shall sing for me as you
used to."
"To Kyoto?" she said unbelievingly* "All alone with you?"
"Of course. Yes, we'll do it. Come now, wipe your eyes. You are
still my star geisha. See, you look like a little girl now."
A few days later the Saionjis, dressed in Western clothes, left for the
Shimbashi railway station. Their two jinrikishas were to take them to
the Kyoto train.
Sagami and Shinko stood outside the gate and waved good-bye to
them*
Sagami murmured: "Ah, this unladylike woman—17
Shinko, alert as always, heard the remark. "Sagami, why don't you
like my mother?"
"Why don't I like your-? Oh, yes, Princess, yes, I do, I do like your
mother. Come, Princess, let's go into the house."
"Sagami, listen to that whistle, that's from the train, taking Daddy
and Mommy to a nice place."
Sagami nodded as she slowly walked to the door, holding Shinko's
hand.
The spring sun was already far down in the Western sky when the
train bearing Saionji and Okiku pulled out of the station,
Okiku looked at Saionji. They were acting like strangers.
She cleared her throat*
"Prince, how far arc we going tonight?"
"We rest in the sleeping-car after a while and arrive in Kyoto to-
morrow morning, Sec, this Tokaido Railway between Tokyo and
Kyoto has just been completed. When Emperor Meiji made his first
trip between the old and new capitals, it took twenty-one days by
palanquin. Now we get there overnight'*
"Isn't it wonderful? How fast is the train running, Prince?**
"Huh, sometimes about twenty miles an hour, but most of the time
far less than that/*
There was a long silence- The little urban houses gave way to pine-
woods and rice fields. The train was a friendly steed, putting miles
between them and the sharp eyes and tongue of Sagami. Even Shinko
seemed remote*
"Okiku," Saionji startled her. "Aren't those pretty, those boats with
white sails returning to home ports?"

